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of artillery, to rout out a gang of freebooters commanded
by a real Dick Turpin of a fellow known as Captain Mor-
gan. He is the same man who burned the Bacon Creek
bridge long ago, and burned a steamer here at Nashville
the day we entered the city directly under onr very eyes,
He stopped Judge Bryan a week ago, to whom I had given
a pass, and demanded it as a United States officer, and the
judge very innocently handed him the pass, when the cap-
tain politely informed him who he was, and remarked that
he would deliver the pass to General Mitchel in person.

After crossing the creek which flows  at the foot of the
range of hills on which we are encamped I met two officers
of my division, and halting them asked why they were out-
side our   lines.      They replied   that   they  were  taking a
stroll, as   it was a  pleasant afternoon, and did  not  know
that they were violating orders.    I told them to return to
camp, and never to cross the creek again without a written
pass from headquarters/ that Morgan would pick them up
one of these fine  days and run  them off to  Dixie.     "We
rode on about a mile  beyond   this  point, when we found
three wagons with forage in the  road, with  neither  horses
nor drivers.    I was somewhat surprised, especially as  the
corn-sacks were open, and the corn scattered on the ground.
I presumed the drivers had got drunk in the city and were
off at a brewery on a regular spree.     Some  three hundred
yards further I found more wagons in the same plight, and
the  corn-sacks  on   fire; and looking  forward J saw more
wagons and some horses and drivers in confusion; and be-
ginning to suspect trouble I sent one of my orderlies at a
full gallop ahead to discover the meaning of all this confu-
sion.    In a few minutes he returned full  speed, reporting
that Morgan and his men had just captured the entire train
of wagons, horses, their guards and drivers, and that Ken-
nett's cavalry had been surrounded and taken.    This story
was so monstrous and incredible  that I told  the orderly he
had been hoaxed, and  rode   forward  myself to  learn  the
facts.    I was hailed by two gentlemen on the inside of the
Insane Asylum grounds, one of whom was an old gentleman
who asked  if I were not  General Mitchel.     I answered
that he would have carried safely through what he undertook."ng admirably, as I knew beforehand
